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= heard of the sad accident, and of thy subsequent | us until they feel the states, and then minister,} “ While riding to Olney he showed us several 
ae suffering, but my heart does not feel satisfied. | under the weight and solemnity of the occasion, | large and fine farms which were formerly owned 
all of I want to hear of thy getting well and about | with the true-reaching unction, and not come as | by Friends. They became unsettled and moved 
my again, and being such a comfort to W—,I feel | with the rattle of words, and leave no room for | westward, but it was remarkable that these 
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by poor, frail, mortal man. May his blessed | solemn Yearly Meeting, that we may bless thy | the few families at Maiden Creek, we took the 
mines peace be in your hearts. I have thought so} Holy Name. "| ears for Muncy. Jesse Haines met us, and we 
it was much of this heavenly peace of late. Hesays,| 19th.—My birth-day. Oh, that I might be| went with him to his home, feeling weary. Vis- 
‘My peace I give unto you.’ It is not ours,| more and more filled with Heavenly wisdom | ited several families the next day, and took tea 
— nothing obtained from nature, nothing outward, | and the Holy Spirit ; filled with humility ; filled | at Sarah and Rebecca Haines, where were many 
vt but ‘My peace,’ a pure heavenly stream, an un-| with holy watchfulness. Desiring this only will | Friends, but the Master helped me through, and 
dercurrent; all the waves and the billows, all | not bring it—I must stand and watch and pray.|I blessed his Name. Jesse Haines and family 
vience the pains, trials, sufferings and sorrows, may Fifth Month 8th.— Yearly Meeting all over, | kindly entertained us until First-day, when we 
e will rest upon the surface, and we through his mercy | and Friends gone nome. We had an exercising | went to Henry Ecroyd’s, who, with his wife, 
— be hidden as in the hollow of his holy hand.| time, because of some who had zeal beyond | were very attentive. The next day visited sev- 
cents, My soul has desired this again and again for| their growth, but Truth came over all, and [| eral families,” and the following morning, she 
reach thee, my precious friend, particularly through | hope no tender plant is hurt in the pure life. | says: “Henry Ecroyd took us to Muncy Sta- 
ne 85. this season of suffering . . Farewell, dear, in| Oh, that all within our borders would unite in | tion again, and we rode in the cars to Canton, 
tal Him who can comfort and support thee.” carrying back the ark of God, the ark of our| away up among the mountains. Procured an 
— 20th.—First-day. “As I live, saith the Lord, | testimonies into its former place, and see if He} open carriage, and rode from about eleven to 
ISAAC every knee shall bow, and every tongue confess to | then will not bless us. To-day our city was vis- | near three o'clock, over rough mountain roads, 
Meee God,” ete. A day of searching from the Lord, and | ited with a severe hail-storm from the west and | and at last reached Reuben Battin’s home. They 
a our meetings not very lively. Oh, that we were | northwest. Many have had ten, twenty, or forty | were very kind, refreshing us with a good dinner 
"i more of a cross-bearing people, and then we | squares of glass broken. We had over twenty, | and a good bed. Sat with them in the evening. 
SLIZA- should feel more of the heavenly power in our| and my school room facing the west had eleven.| In the morning rode with them to their meet- 
rn midst. How the warring of the elements laughed at | ing—roads very rough, but the scenery so beau- 
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; ; : , tiful over mountain tops where we could look 
Morning meeting, was very lively in supplica-!at the mercy of the floods of water pouring in, 


off upon others covered with timber, and at 
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times the mountain mists creeping upward and 
forming clouds. The deepening service engrossed 
my mind much, but my eye caught the beauties 
formed by our Father’s hand. 

“ An honest hearted company of Friends met 
us, some who seemed as the salt of the earth. 
Much shut out from the follies of the vain 
world, they retain the simplicity of their fore- 
fathers. Ellen McCarty was the mother of many 
of the present company. She was a lively min- 
ister, and often walked great distances to meet- 
ing, carrying her babe, or riding in an ox-cart. 
One Friend told me that some of the most lively 
sermons heever heard were from Ellen McCarty, 
standing in bare feet. 

“The soil in these parts does not yield very 
plentifully, and they struggle along under dif- 
ficulties. Joseph McCarty took us home with 
him tu dine, went in the afternoon to his brother 
Silas’, and spent the night at another brother’s. 
In the evening a compapy of young people 
were present at the sitting. One young man in 
the neighborhood had been struck by lightning 
not long before, and killed, which caused much 
solemnity. In the morning Jesse McCarty was 
visited, with his family. Some were present 
who had separated from Friends. This dividing 
spirit seemed not to be of the Lord. 

“We next had a long mountain ride and dined 
with some young people, for whom we felt a 
concern. Rode afterwards to Sarah Schill’s, a 
daughter of Ellen McCarty. Here was close ex- 
ercise of spirit for me, for I felt that her Master 
was requiring her to speak in the assemblies of 
the people, and she was unwilling and doubtful. 
It seemed to me her salvation depended upon 
her faithfulness and obedience in this matter, 
and I had to tell her so. I felt very solemn and 
under the weight of it afterward, until I heard 
that she had heen accustomed to say a few 
words in meeting some time previously, but 
now she never appeared in that way. I felt 
then that the Lord had cared for me indeed, 
that He alone had led me, and _ praises filled 
my soul for this seal to my visit.” One more 
family, and the work was done. 

(To be continued.) 


The New York Cathedral. 


The following letter appeared in the New 
York Tribune. 

“Referring to your editorial of December 
17th, encouraging the project for the erection 
of an Episcopal Cathedral, will you permit me 
a question or two? I trust to your hospitality 
to all honest opinion. 

“ First—Were the author of Christianity to 
visit New York to-day, and find the sum at his 
disposal which this cathedral will cost, would 
He use it for that purpose, or for building de- 
cent and habitable houses for the poor, and 
which would redound most to the “glory to 
God,” the promotion of true Christianity and 
the uplifting of men, which the Church pro- 
fesses are its great purposes? 

“ Second.—Could not in reality all the work 
you speak of for ‘the moral betterment of New 
York’ be just as efficiently conducted—nay, 
more so—from a simple and commodious head- 
quarters nearer the centre of the field of effort? 
Will the cathedral, as such, really advance it 
any, and are not those who think that it will, 
perhaps unconsciously, influenced by a desire 
to glorify and perpetuate ecclesiasticism, lay 
the corner-stone for a great hierarchical estab- 
lishment out of harmony with our institutions, 
and build up and intrench denominational su- 
periority? The English periodicals have long 
been discussing how their cathedrals can be 
made of any real use to the people. This is 
not the age of cathedral building, and ought 
not to be. If the many millions required for 
this New York Cathedral can be raised, would 
it not be better applied in the solution of prob- 
lems of want and crime that are pressing upon 
us? Beautiful and inspiring as are these great 
structures, it will hardly be claimed that the 
average religious advancement and condition of 
morals are higher, say in Spain or Italy, where 
the peoples almost live in cathedrals, than here. 
If they really are an influence for moral and 
religious improvement, it ought to have been 
shown in those countries. 

“ Third—You say, as an inducement to all 
denominations to contribute, that it is to be 
‘the religious home of all who profess and call 
themselves Christians,’ prefacing this, however, 
with the qualification, ‘so far as the canons of 
the Episcopal Church will permit. What does 
that mean? All of those outside, thus called 
on to contribute, ought to be told plainly. 

Does it not mean simply that they will have 
the privilege of attending worship after the 
Episcopal form there, and that no clergyman 
not Episcopally ordained, that is to say, not 
ordained at all ‘according to the canons of the 
Episcopal Church, can ever take part in any 
service there except as a layman? 

If it meant that henceforth the Episcopal 


tion of the Episcopal Church, its disregard of 
wealth, fashion and worldliness, and its exce 
tionally conspicuous success above all churches 
indicate as ought to be the case were it true 
that its ministrations alone are ‘ valid’ and ae. 
cepted of God? 

“ Will its present attitude of aloofness, refus. 
ing recognition to other clergy and organizing 
always special instrumentalities for its own ae. 
tivities, tend to give it the leadership in Prot. 
estantism it claims, which it might, with a wise 
and statesmanlike policy, attain? I think not, 
Rome has declared the Protestant Episcopal 
Church outeast. Why will the Church not 
put herself as she may, at the head of the 
Christian forces outside of Rome ?— The Episeo- 
pal Recorder. 





For “THE FRIEND,” 


What is the Cause, and What shall be the 
Remedy 


Are queries occupying the minds of many Friends 
in different places at the present time. Whatis 
the cause of departures from the true life and 
the declension from that spiritual discernment 
so powerfully manifest in the lives, conduet and 
conversation of many of the members of the So- 
ciety of Friends in furmer years. Although these 
discouraging features are not pleasant to dwell 
upon, neither is it good to criticise when Truth 
does not call for it, for this would be poor food 
indeed to feed upon, but that such is too true we 
cannot deny, and we trust there are many con- 
cerned Friends who have ever felt it their duty to 
earnestly contend for the faith once delivered to 
the saints, who cannot close their eyes to these 
facts while they endeavor to observe the first 
and second Commandments, which are,“ Thou 
shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy heart,” 
etc., and thy neighbor as thyself. 

But what is the cause? Why do we not all 
speak the same language, walk by the same 
rule, and mind the same thing? Why do our 
people speak a language as it were half Jew 
and half Ashdod? Then the query arises, What 
shall the remedy be? Dear Friends everywhere, 
is not the time now at hand which calls loudly 
for a more full, impartial investigation of these 
things, each one for one. For if we as a people 
are again to shine forth in our ancient strength 
and beauty (of which there are encouraging symp- 
toms of late in some places), shall it not be by 
individual faithfulness, until we see eye to eve 
when the Lord shall bring again Zion, for He 
is the alone healer of breaches and the restorer 
of paths to dwell in. Then what is the real 
cause? Why has the gold become dim and the 
most fine gold changed? Have we been more 
diligent in cultivating our intellectual abilities 
and relied on this instead of cultivating the good 


seed in our hearts? Have we consulted our own 
Church would truly represent Protestantism, | wisdom and warmed ourselves in some measure 


sloughing off the imitation Romanism that has! with sparks of our own kindling, until our vis 
so long put it in a false position and carried so| ions have become clouded and our sight dim, 
many converts to Rome; if it meant that, its | until we overlook the light which shines in our 
own orders having been decided invalid by | hearts, and until it is hard to distinguish the 
what the world at large recognizes as the high-| voice of the true Shepherd from that of the 
est ecclesiastical authority, and its own greatest | stranger? Or has Ephraim as it were, mixed 
scholars having declared Apostolic Succession | himself with the people, and strangers devoured 
a historical myth, it would realize the infinite | his strength and he knoweth it not? Have we 
littleness and unimportance of the question, and, | hewn to ourselves cisterns, broken cisterns, that 
admitting other clergymen as equals, join with | can hold no water, and forsaken the true foun- 
the other sects as they now join with each other | tain? Or have we compromised our precious 
in Christian work and activity, its leadership | principles in a measure for the sake of meeting 
would be recognized and the cathedral built | the world half way, supposing by this to gather 
with enthusiasm, strong as are the objections} them, but have we gathered them, and have 
to it. they not rather scattered us? Now whether 

“Does the more exalted piety and consecra-| these or any of them is the cause or whether 


—_— Oo 
For “ THE FRIEND.” 


“ Light is sown for the righteous and gladness for 
the uprightin heart.” 


Having arrived at a time in life when, as a 
pilgrim seeking a better country, it may be 
that some of the many Friends with whom I 
have accompanied and who may be my surviv- 
ors, would like to know what is the prospect 
ahead ; in tenderness of spirit I have this testi- 
mony—that through great mercy and by the 
grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, I have not fol- 
lowed cunningly devised fables, but have found 
religion to be a substantial reality, and now, as 
the setting sun gilds the clouds which gather 
above the horizon, causing light at evening 
time, so “ faith looks to her home on high.” 


“ Hope casts around a cheerful eye, 
Love puts all the terrors by 
With gladdening power.” 


Having this experience, it is a comfort to be 
able to say in sacred Scripture language -— 
“Though I walk through the valley and shadow 
of death, I will fear no evil, for thou (O, Lord), 
art with me, thy rod and thy staff they comfort 
me,” far beyond my deservings —“ The Lord 
will give grace and glory, and no good thing 
doth He withhold from those who walk up- 
rightly.” PHEBE R. Girrorp. 

PROVIDENCE, R. I., First Month 12th, 1897. 
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they are not, is left for the serious consideration 
of every honest hearted Friend. 

However, we must acknowledge that “ blind- 
ness in part hath happened to Israel,” and what 
concerns us now principally is,“ What shall the 
remedy be?” As there is no new way to the 
kingdom (for the Truth changes not), then it 
must be by an abiding in Christ, who said, “1 
am the way, the truth and the life, no man 
cometh to the Father but by me,” ete. 

Therefore, will not the true remedy be simply 
for all to return to first principles, and as Israel 
did of old, to build again the things which were 
destroyed, even to submit ourselves to the trans- 
forming power of Divine grace, being cruci- 
fied with Christ and raised again to serve Him 
in newness of life; and all who are thus willing 
for Him to rule and reign in their hearts, can 
truly call Him Lord, and that by the Holy 
Ghost, and thus being armed with his armor, 
even the sword of the Spirit, which is the Word 
of God, and being tried and proven, will be 
mighty through Him to the pulling down of 
strongholds, ete., and virtually say by their 
lives and conversations, “Come, follow us, as we 
have followed Christ,” evincing to all sincere 
inquirers after the Truth that there is a reality 
in the religion we profess, because it is Christi- 
anity revived in its ancient purity, and be- 
cause it changes the heart from a state of na- 
ture to a state of grace, causing its followers 
to love the things they once hated and hate 
the things they once loved ; being thus renewed 
in the spirit of their minds, they put off the old 
man with his deeds, which is corrupt, and put 
on the new man, even Christ Jesus, whom to 
know is life eternal ; for if the cause was in de- 
parting from the true Guide, or from not faith- 
fully following Him, then a returning to Him 
with the whole heart and an abiding in Him 
must be the remedy for us as a people to regain 
that spiritual discernment so desirable and help- 
ful for the unity and welfare of the body. Then 
in no wise should we lower the standard or 
compromise our principles, which are still near 
and dear to many. Neither will our strength 
lie in giving encouragement to innovations or 
countenancing departures to strengthen that 
spirit which seems to be seeking more ease and 
liberties in some places, for it is plainly evident 
that this is not a remedy for the unsettlement 
how existing among us, but our strength lies 
rather in faithfulness and in obedience to the 
grace already received, and there is no cause 
for any to give way to discouragement, for help 
is laid upon one that is mighty. 

Now would it not be well for both the older 
and younger to leave those things which are be- 
hind ; as Paul said, “I count not myself to have 
apprehended, but leaving those things which are 
behind, I press toward the mark,” ete. Again 
he says, “1 will not glory, save in the cross of 
our Lord Jesus Christ, by which I am crucified 
to the world, and the world unto me,” and is 
there not cause for believing that brighter days 
are in store for us in the near future if faithful- 
ness is abodein? Man, with all his intellectual 
culture and abilities, can never make any im- 
provements over the pure, unchangeable Trath ; 
ueither is it hard to be understood. “ Fear God 
and keep his commandments ”—this is the whole 
duty of man. 

J.P.S. 


Coat Creek, Iowa, First Month 8th, 1897. 


(Tce. 


Mixp Your Srops.—Not understanding the 
use and importance of punctuation marks, the 
people of Uganda make some curious mistakes 


and consequently receive wrong impressions. 
A native came one day to one of the mission- 
aries when he was in the country, and read the 
following passage: “As they were sitting and 
eating a woman (one) came who had an alabas- 
ter box,” etc., and asked, “ Why were they eat- 
ing a woman ?”— The Spirit of Missions. 


A Letter From E. 8. Kite, 
Rosdorferweg, Twelfth Mo. 25th, 1896. 

A German Coristmas, especially in a minis- 
ter’s family, is really something beautiful to 
experience. It is essentially different from our 
way of celebrating it in America, and consists 
of the family alone. I think perhaps thee would 
enjoy hearing just how the Germans celebrate 
the day, or series of days as it is with them. 
In the first place the different members of the 
family write out a list of the things they want 
—that is real needs, or something they espec- 
ially wish, then there are great secrets, and the 
afternoon before all things are brought together. 
Dresses, shoes, aprons, or whatnot, everything 
is brought together, and for every member of 
the family a plate is set with cakes, and apples, 
and nuts, and their presents by the side. There 
is always a tree,even when only two old people 
live together, and at the appointed time the 
candles are lit and the children and work-peo- 
ple who are waiting, come in. At first there is 
a pause, and then all join in singing a hymn, 
after which is generally read an appropriate 
portion of Scripture, and perhaps another hymn 
sung. Then each one is at liberty to seek his 
own table and enjoy the surprises waiting him. 
The servants of course have their tables, too, 
and are often quite as much favored as any one. 
Last evening we had the “ Bescherung,” as they 
call it, at six, and all the family from the first 
floor, together with the servants, came up, and 
of course the children were the principal part 
of it, our children I mean. I had helped Friii- 
lein Feistkorn arrange the tables in the big 
room, and when all was ready the bell was rung 
and the people (in all about twelve) came in 
procession in the room, singing. After supper 
we all went down stairs, where it was even more 
beautifully arranged. They have so many peo- 
ple to help, as their place is quite large, that the 
number gathered was a good deal larger. We 
collected in the Director’s study, and when the 
doors opened into the beautifully decorated 
room, we entered in procession, singing as before 
and after which, and reading from the Bible 
and more singing, we could look around. Every 
one had a plate of good things, and as they 
knew my love of fruit, my plate had less sweet- 
meats, [but in place of them] apples and oranges. 

I had been made to write out my wishes with 
the rest, and as my chief desire was “ books, no 
matter whether old or not,” I had a good share, 
all proving very acceptable, and ones that I 
wanted. 

I know that thee, as being a good Friend, 
does not approve of Christmas celebration, but 
I think thee would feel quite comfortable even 
at such a gathering, for it is more a family gath- 
ering and a giving of pleasure to those about 
one and of the things they need. 

Thee would be interested to see in what order 
the garden is kept here. For instance, all the 
grape vines are taken down, trimmed and laid 
along the ground, covered with straw and bound. 
The roses in like manner laid prostrate and 
covered with pine branches, and the vines on 
the house that cannot be removed are completely 
protected by pine branches, that look very pretty 
in winter, as they lie flat against the house, 


worked into the trellis that supports the vine. 
On the flower beds are piled up the fallen leaves, 
and over this pine boughs; and the fruit trees 
are all scraped and white-washed, and the paths 
put in perfect order as well as all shrubbery 
trimmed. In the spring the work of putting 
the garden to rights must be comparatively 
small. 

The Director’s family are most excellent peo- 
ple, and kind as they can be. It is very pleas- 
ant living in the same house with another family. 
Friiilein F. has lived on the second floor eigh- 
teen years, and is almost like a member of the 
family, and they take her boarders in in the 
same way. Of course she only has the few 
and they are not of the miscellaneous sort. We 
are very often invited down, as I have told thee. 
Friaiilein Oltmanus has gone home for vacation, 
she is also a most admirable person, and im- 
proves daily on acquaintance; I could not have 
dropped into better surroundings. 

As I write I hear Albanae laughing in Lou- 
isa’s room. Among other things they have a 
game of German authors, with a picture of each 
one and their chief works, and they prefer play- 
ing with that to anything else, which is very 
satisfactory to me, as they learn a good deal at 
the same time. 

Of all the things that I received, the one that 
most overcame me was a pot of blooming lilies 
of the valley with a gorgeous red tulip in the 
centre, from a dear invalid woman, sister of the 
school Director, who lives here in the summer 
on account of the quiet and fresh air. She is 
quite a noted woman, having translated over a 
hundred books from English into German, and 
she had among others a book relating to the 
“ Quakers” in England. She had become in 
this way deeply interested in the sect, and 
though she seldom receives visitors, had quite 
often expressed a wish to see me, and I made 
her several times a tiny visit. Whittier isa 
great favorite of her’s and she had a great many 
questions to ask about the customs, etc., of the 
Society. On all such points, as well as the 
history and development of the Society, 1 am 
pretty well able to answer, thanks to the thor- 
ough training I received in this respect as a 
child. The First-day afternoon readings from 
“ Friend’s Library,” that extended through my 
childhood, have not been lost upon me, and [ 
am very glad to be able to answer such ques- 
tions as are put to me, and should indeed be 
very much ashamed if I could not. In this 
book the person of whom I speak had taken 
great pains to translate the peculiar expressions 
of the “ Friends” into equivalent German, as 
for instance, “ ministering Friends or Friends 
travelling in the ministry,” and so on. In order 
to do this she had put herself into connection 
with a small body of members of the Society, 

| who live in the neighborhood of Pyrmont, the 
pretty little watering place I resided in in the 
spring, on the trip to Leuterburgerwald. I 
have been very sorry since that I did not know 
of this remnant of the Society at the time. I 
should have been strongly tempted to have 
staid a day longer and gone over into Frieden- 
thal (the name means “ peace valley”), where 
there is still a small meeting—it would have 
been very interesting 1 think. I was going to 
say that through this community she learned 
the correct terms for all these peculiar expres- 
sions of the Friends. 

I think I told thee that one day while keep- 
ing house here alone, [ invited the Director’s 
family to an American tea, and the invalid 
“among the number, and because she could not 
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accept, I sent her supper to her, and this seems | mony with the spirit of the Master just as much | 
as he who gives wing to his own will to do as 
he lists, in these as in other things that so ma- 
terially affect our well-being God-ward. 

The secret exercise of soul before God, that 
is so great a benefit and blessing, and for the 
want of which there is so much leanness and 
poverty, and so little known of the fresh be- 
gettings of the Spirit of God, is the cause of the 
spiritual blindness that hath in part happened 
unto spiritual Israel in this our day. 

Not the love of display, but a readiness to be 
in the Master’s hand just what He wills, is that 
which makes all the difference between profess- 
ing the Truth and possessing it, and that which 
is the outcome of mere conformity in the exte- 
rior, and not the outcome of individual convic- 
tion, however apparently good it may appear, 
will but wither and die, not having the virtue 
of the natural growth in it of the Spirit of the 


to be the reason of the pot of flowers to-day. I 
fee] quite ashamed because I have not called 
upon her since she went back to her house in 
town, but that has only been because I have 
been afraid | would trouble her. I wish now 
I had gone anyway, I could at least have shown 
my good intentions, and gone away if she were 
unable to see me. 

The Director’s family all come up to tea to- 
night and I must now go and make myself ready 
to receive them. 


For “ THE FRIEND.” 
Friends’ Testimony to Plainness, Simplicity, 
and Truth Speaking. 


There has been a feeling with me for some 


time past to write something as to the founda- 
tion of the holding of some, at least, of those 


who bear the name of Friend, in the particulars 
above mentioned. Not with any intention to 


vindicate the position taken, which to these is 


one of necessity, but rather as opening up some- 
what of the secret work of the Spirit of God in 
these matters, as to the way He leads, teaches 
and instructs as well as guides into all truth by 
the exercise of obedience to his own behests. 
It remains still a truth that he that believeth 
shall know of the doctrine, whether it be uf God 









My spirit has often been pained by the way 
in which many who bear the name of Friend 
treat these matters, some in one way and some 
in another, but both alike away from the centre 
of individual duty and requiring by Him, who 
alone has the right to order and direct his own 
The servant’s and the 





children and servants. 


— 
in us, that we truly own the work of Christ 
without, by being made a partaker of the pe. 
newing nature of Christ within us. Only thug 
can we truly and availingly own Christ, by 
being made a partaker of his nature, 

The revival of vital godliness can only come 
by thus owning Christ and his work in man, ag 
well as his work for man, by the exemplification 
of his renewed and renewing nature, brin ing 
forth those fruits that are well-pleasing to God 
both in avoidance of the evil in whatever form 
it may appear, and in doing whatsoever is re 
quired of us. No words spoken, no action 
done, no demeanor manifested can be, or is, 
pleasing to God, that is untrue and insincere, or 
that doth in any way tend to foster pride, vanity 
or the love of adulation the one from the other, 

There are balances of the sanctuary, unerrin 
and true, by which we will each one be tried, 
and the light of Christ will reveal the dark 
recesses of the heart, if we are but willing to 
bow at the footstool of Divine grace, out of and 
apart from our own reasoning, which will bring 
into the clear light of God’s love and favors, if 
there is but a willingness to forego our own 
judgment in order to know the judgment of God 
set over us. 

After having written the foregoing, I think 





child’s place is obedience to the one Master, 
and we are required not to stop and to enquire 
“And what shall this one do,” but learn the les- 
son of obedience and follow. 

If there were more true followers there would 
be truer leaders and teachers under the one 
Master Spirit. 

Christ learned obedience by the things that 
He suffered, and think ye are there no lessons 
so to be learnt by us at the Master’s feet? Yea, 
verily, there is still the measure of suffering to 
be known and filled up by those who follow 
Christ, for this world still loves its own, and 
the spirit thereof is not of the Master, so that 
He who will be a friend of this world is the 
enemy of Christ. It is this seeking to blend 
the unholy and impure with the work of God 
that mars and defaces the image of God in man, 
and there are many who have begun in the 
Spirit who are seeking to be made perfect by 
the works of the flesh, and these are often un- 
conscious of how they have shifted ground, liv- 
ing in and working from the man’s nature in 


it but right to say, I have now read in Tue 
FRIEND the article written in the B. F. by J, 
W. Graham. It might be supposed I had been 
led in my thus writing by what I there had 
read, and therefore make the allusion I now 
do. 

Perhaps it will not be well to add further to 
what has been written. My sole object in writ- 
ing is to point out that however false and unreal 
may be the standing and the holding of some 
in this matter, there are those who have herein 
solid ground beneath their feet, and are in these 
matters, as in others, no image worshippers, but 
having been brought to bow to the Spirit of 
God, know the worship of Him, which is in 
spirit and in truth; which is not confined to 
time or place or thing, but is the regulating 
power in their life, and the boundary and fence 
about their liberty, and beyond which they can- 
not go without condemnation and a violation 
of their peace and happiness, which is in and 
from God. 

It is the answering to the Heavenly look, mo- 
tion, or upspringing in heartand mind that which 
is of God, that sense of the Divine in man that 
makes God-like in all things, that is the one 
only and ever-blessed redeeming power of God, 
and therefrom springs every virtue that is be 
gotten or springs from the blessed work of 
Christ, both inwardly and outwardly manifest 
and brought forth; for however man may mis 
judge and misunderstand the Truth of God, 
that Truth remains the same, and can only be 
known by the revelation of God the Father 
through the Son and the work of the Spirit. 

Happy day when the Truth of God thus re- 
vealed, is known, understood, and obeyed by 
man, so as to transform his nature, that glory 
to God shall arise in each heart and praise from 
each life a blessed condition without alloy, be 
cause made free from the power of sin, the end 
for which Christ came in the flesh, and the 
effect of his revelation into the heart when the 
rightful place is resigned unto Him, the govern- 
ment of the will, so that it is no longer the J 
that lives, but Christ that liveth in us. 

Divine forbearance doth still wait, and grace 
is still offered, but who shall say how long this 
may continue teward any, and if the Master 
arises, shuts to the door, can another open? Itis 








or of man. The fruit and effect being right- 
eousness, the assurance, peace and quietness of 
spirit, which nothing in the world can take 
away,so long as there is a keeping to Him who 
keeps in safety from the fear of evil. 

This is not the effect of imagination, any more 
than it is of reason, but is born of the faith that 
bloweth where it listeth, by which the new birth 
is begotten, and from which the man child from 
God doth spring. Abraham believed God and 
it was accounted unto him for righteousness. 
He did not see the end from the beginuing, or 
the why and the wherefore, he was called to 
offer up his son, but he believed God, and the 
end justified the means, for Gud permitted no 
violence to be done. 

It is that which underlies the act that exem- 
plifies the great lesson taught—that Abraham 
believed God. It is this bowing implicitly to 
God in the little as well as in the larger con- 
cerns of life in which is the secret of all true 
blessing. We may not know why, but there 
is the sense, the Almighty calls for a sacrifice | themselves, deceiving themselves and deceiving 
at our hands, and we bow obediently thereto; one another by their own words and works in 
and have peace. This will be called blind | the things of God, not perceiving that the pas- 
obedience, but it is not to man, or any gather- | sive condition has been departed from, and the 
ing or association of men, but to the Infinite, | active nature of the creature has taken its place, 
all-loving and gracious God. and thus the life of God, at one time known in 

Here is the safety to the child of God, in his | them, and to work through them, has become 
following the intuition of the Spirit of God in | slain. 
and upon his own spirit, subduing and control-| Thus the innocent life becomes sacrificed and 
ing its own motions, and making submissive in | Christ is again crucified, and the shame of their 
thought, word and action to the mind of the | own nakedness doth again appear. 

Master. In this condition the outward sacrifice of 

This is no creed or device of man, but a lov- | Christ is held up much to view, but the hidden 
ing surrender of will and desire to Him, whose | man of the heart is neglected, or a seeming 
will is the delight of this new-born nature in | spirituality takes possession of the mind, apart 
man. Insincerity and flattery in language is | from the humility and self-abasedness that nei- 
untruthfulness to the mind that sees with the | ther knows or has any spiritual possessions apart 
eye single to the glory of God. And simplicity | from the renewed and renewing power of Christ. 
in dress is a necessity to the mind disciplined It is this latter condition as much as the 
to the will of God. The mode and manner in | former one that feels no necessity to live under 
all may not be alike, but there will be a sense| the crucifying power of Christ, and that finds 
of that which is becoming and suitable to indi- | no necessity to take heed to the limitations and 
vidual requirements and occupation. The light | teachings of the Spirit of Truth, regarding the 
of Divine Truth is the measure and guide in | conscientious scruples of its fellows as delusion 
each one in these as in other individual con- | or enthusiasm ofan heated or ill-regulated mind. 
cerns, and a censorious spirit, watchful to pick Abraham believed God, and it is by our so 
faults and to find inconsistencies, is out of har- | coming to believe in Him as to obey his Spirit 
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pot when, neither is it how we may please that we 
are to be made again partakers of the Divine 
nature, but in the day of merciful visitation 
and in the obedience thereunto, the way to the 
kingdom is still by the crucifying power of 
Christ, and in no other way. The entrance 
thereinto is by the door of mercy, but mercy 
has her own price, and that is repentance and 
faith, and faith that is a theory apart from the 
reality of obedience is dead, and therefore can 
never know the resurrection life of God in the 
soul, that quickens into doing as well as teaches 
how to wait the further opening of its own life 
in the soul. 

Q, that men would praise the Lord for his 

odness, and for his wonderful works to the 
children of men, by answering his holy purpose 
and call, which would be to his own truest hap- 
piness and God’s glory, here and hereafter. 


CHARLES W. THoMson. 
60 Kelvin Drive, GLAasGow, Scotland. 
First Mo. 7th, 1897. 


hundred and fifty specimens. The other oaks 
vary much, perhaps not quite to the same ex- 
tent. But it is evident that to know oak leaves 
perfectly requires considerable research, and 
that one is by no means sure of identifying the 
species by a chance leaf. It illustrates the re- 
mark of that skilful botanist, Dr. Engelmann, 
of St. Louis, who, when one brought him an 
oak leaf, wishing to be told the species to which 
it belonged, replied by telling the inquirer to 
bring him the whole tree. 

There are marked differences in the acorns 
as well as in the leaves of oaks. In some the 
cup is rather shallow and only embraces the 
base of the acorn. In others it almost covers 
the nut. We passed a tree standing alone on 
the side of the road, under which were numer- 
ous acorns. I was interested in noticing the 
eagerness with which my companions gathered 
this harvest of the forest, the fruit not being 
familiar to them. 

We turned down the lane of a deserted farm 
lying along the Rancocas Creek. It was rather 
a melancholy sight to see a large and expensive 
house abandoned to the weather, and rapidly 
going to decay with the outbuildings. There 
were some beautiful lines of red cedar trees, 
with their pyramids of green foliage, and arbor 
vitze trees, which had evidently been planted by 
a former owner. The land was a barren sand, 
and possessed so little fertility that it had little 
attractions for a farmer. The buildings and 
arrangements indicated that they were designed 
for the summer residence of a wealthy family, 
but the owner appears not to have succeeded 
in renting it to such an one. 

One proof of the character of the soil was a 
large patch of Prickly Pear (opuntia vulgaris). 
It belongs to the Cactus family, and the stem 
is composed of flattened oval and roundish joints 
with clusters of short barbed bristles, which 
readily enter the skin when incautiously han- 
dled, as my three companions soon discovered. 
On inquiring the next day as to how they had 
fared, I found that they had spent a part of the 
intervening time in endeavoring to remove these 
unpleasant reminders of their walk. The color 
of the joints in summer is light green, but the 
winter had changed this to a purplish hue. 
The flowers which appear in summer are about 
two inches broad, yellow and showy ; of course 
they had long since disappeared, and had been 
succeeded by the pulpy fruit of a reddish color 
and eatable. The roots were rather thick fibres 
starting from the under surface of some of the 
joints, and penetrating the earth to a distance 
of several inches. 

We returned home well satisfied with our 
little excursion, which had introduced the female 
members of the party into new grounds to them 
and which they expressed the wish to revisit 
when summer came. J. W. 

Many wealthy men in various parts of the 
country are getting possession of large blocks 
of forest land, either as permanent investments, 
us game preserves or places of summer residence. 
Clubs and private individuals now own nearly 
a million acres of forest preserves in New York, 
while in Maine, especially in the Rangely Lake 
country, in the upper White Mountains of New 
Hampshire, and along the tributaries of the 
Connecticut and Androscoggin rivers there are 
many large preserves. Blue Mountain Park, 
which was established by Austin Corbin in the 




























For “THE FRIEND.” 
A Winter Walk. 


The Ninth day of the First Month was a 
lovely winter day. The snow that fell a few 
weeks ago had disappeared, and the surface of 
the ground had frozen, so that there was no 
mud to interfere with walking, and yet the tem- 
perature was so mild that it was pleasant to be 
abroad in the open air, Some of our people 
had become much interested in the study of 
natural history, especially of the oaks, and had 
been diligently collecting leaves and acorns; 
and so it was arranged that I should accompany 
a party of three bright, lively and intelligent 
young women to a grove of oaks, about a mile 
east of Masonville, in Burlington County, N. J. 

On alighting from the cars at Masonville, I 
met my company, who had preceded me on 
their bicycles, and we started on foot to the 
place of our destination. We soon noticed that 
many of the oak trees retained their leaves on 
the lower branches, while the tops were entirely 
stripped of foliage. 

Asa Gray describes nineteen species of oaks 
and nine hybrids, growing in the northern 
United States, above the southern lines of Vir- 
ginia, These are subdivided into several groups. 
The leaves furnish important characters for 
distinguishing the species, although they are so 
variable that it requires considerable familiarity 
with the foliage to decide the species of oxk to 
which they belong. In the White oak group 
the leaves are more or less deeply indented, so 
as to form a series of lobes, which are mostly 
rounded on the outer edge and without any 
sharp projecting points. The indentations are 
also rounded at base. 

In the Black oak group, the lobes are more 
irregular in outline, and furnished with teeth 
which are pointed with slender bristles. 

Another well-marked group is the Chestnut 
oaks, so called from the resemblance of the leaves 
to those of the chestnut tree, but the teeth along 
the edge are in a general way somewhat rounded, 
and not sharp-pointed as in the chestnut itself. 

A botanical friend, Benjamin Heritage, of 
Mickleton, N. J., was passing under a Spanish 
oak, about the time that its leaves were falling 
in the fall of the year, and became interested 
in the different shapes they had assumed. He 
gathered many of them, and on patiently ex- 
aming them at his home, found one hundred 
and fifty distinct shapes among them. So, to 
make a complete exhibit of the leaves of this 
oak, it would be needful to collect at least one! 








south-western part of New Hampshire, covers 
thirty-two square miles, while the estate of G. 
W. Vanderbilt, of Asheville, N. C., contains a | 1812, aged seventy-six ; a minister fifty-five years. 


forest of one hundred thousand acres, which 
will be the field of systematic experiments in 
practical and scientific forestry — Garden and 
Forest. 


The Arm-Chair. 


[A Friend in Canada suggests the printing 
in THE FRIEND of a series of poetical sketches 
of many of the worthies of a past generation, 
written by the late Joseph Kite. On re-reading 
this production, the Editor has been impressed 
with the beauty and force of many of the lines, 
and the clear discrimination of character shown 
in them; and believing they would prove in- 
structive and interesting to many of our readers, 
concludes to insert them in the columns of THE 
FRIEND.—Ep]. 

“ Your fathers, where are they? And the prophets, do they 
live forever.” 

[The history of these rhymes is briefly this: An 
Arm-Chair, made many years ago by John Letchworth 
for Leonard and Jane Snowdon, was presented to the 
author, with some information of the worthies who 
were wont to visit the estimable owners ; accompanied 


with an intimation that it would be a suitable theme 
for some verses. The result follows]: 





Cowper, the poet of the Christian muse, 

Sung of the sofa ; could I but infuse 

Some of his talent in my laggard quill, 

Some of his genius on my verse distil ; 

Then would | sing—my theme too from the fair— 
Of thy coevals, rhyme-creating Caair! 


He who with artist’s skill scooped ont thy seat, 
Trim made thy elbows, uprights, and thy feet, 
Now fourscore years and four has measured o’er, 
And waits his summons to the heavenly shore. 
Honest as sunshine, he “ who :uns may read,” 
That LercuHwortu is “an Israelite indeed ;” 

No guile within him ever finds a place, 

Love of the Father spreads to all the race. 

His Gospel ministry is void of show, 

For “ few and savory” are the words that flow ; 
Condensed and pithy are his periods found, 

Rich in their matter, nothing for mere sound ! 
So preaches he. Ah, what asad mistake, 

When empty sounds upon the people break, 
When a stentorian voice in efforts vain 

Roars to the people—thunder without rain ! 

Its booming echoes may the soul appal, 

But no reviving showers on nature fall. 

Would that my age—if age to me be given— 
Might prove like his, who calmly looks to heaven, 
Waiting with patience for the mandate blessed— 
“Thy labor finished, enter into rest ?” 

“ Here,” said the patriarch no more doomed to range, 
“Quiet I lie, waiting my final change.” 

Go when thou wilt, thy faithful life will prove 

A rich example, legacy of love! 


Ah, my Arm Chair, supporter of the good, 
Beneath how many a worthy hast thou stood ! 
3ear me awhile, assist me to portray 

Some of the faithful who have passed away. 


Here HARRIson* has spoke of what she saw 

In visions deep, when filled with holy awe, 

The curtain of the future half withdrew, 

While coming objects glided into view ; 

Or as the past on memory’s tablet rose, 
Rehearsed her Gospel joys, her Gospel woes— 
Told how King George, as gushed the hidden springs, 
Bowed at her message from the King of kings; 
Of deep probations for her Lord she past; 

Of her fond hope of joining Him at last. 

Told how her soul in sympathy had long 

Borne a deep burden for the negro’s wrong, 

Till the church freed her at her Master’s will, 

In Southern States love’s purpose to fulfil. 

With Gospel power for truth and right she spoke, 
Till slumbering consciences to feeling woke; 
Oppressors’ hearts with justice learned to beat, 


* Sarah Harrison was aunt to JaneSnowdon. When 
on a religious visit in Great Britain, she felt her mind 
engaged to speak to George the Third. When she 
commenced addressing him, he took off his hat, and 
remained uncovered during her communication. She 
died in Philadelphia, the twenty-ninth of Twelfth Mo. 
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While bondmen’s shackles fell beneath their feet. 
Her’s was a righteous mission ; to the door 

Of selfish masters she her message bore; 

She shot no fiery missiles from afar, 

Kindling those feelings that engender war: 

But face to face, truth’s message would impart, 
Whilst love-tipped arrows entered many a heart! 
Thus won she freedom for the sore oppressed ; 
Her work was honored, and her labor blessed. 
—Or as the present did her thoughts engage, 
Gave to her juniors dear-bought counsel sage. 
Bade her loved niece preserve in vessel pure, 
Her sacred gift, and make her calling sure; 

Bade her true partner as an Aaron be, 

Uphold her hands, support her ministry. 

Full well, dear Leonard, thou that charge redeemed ; 
When through her heart the Gospel current streamed, 
In secret labor was thy spirit found ! 

While trembling forth she sent the Gospel sound ; 
A very Quaker, as she gave the law, 

Her outward motion spoke her inward awe. 


Here ScaTTERGOOD, when evening came at length, 
From the day’s toil reposed his weary strength ; 
From Christian sympathy that solace drew, 
Which those can grant who heavenly joys pursue. 
Mournful of spirit he was ever found, 

In sympathy with souls by sorrow bound, 

As fell his plaintive voice upon the ear, 

The poor in spirit felt a friend was near. 

Prompt in his duty at the house of prayer, 

To plead with fervor for his Master there ; 

While crowds hung trembling on that zealous tongue, 
Which only woke as living waters sprung. 

He never preached himse!/f—his every word 
Directed to a slain and risen Lord. 

IIe to the weary consolation brought, 

He for the burdened, sweet deliverance wrought; 
Though bound himself, the fettered oft set free— 
The Jeremiah of his age was he! 





Savery has here oft passed a friendly hour, 
Feeling of sympathy the magic power ; 

As heart to heart the secret influence sent, 

As prayer ascended where n» knee was bent, 

As for each other's welfare sighs were given, 
Unel.thed with words, their wishes entering heaven. 
The IniJian’s friend, he sought their native wood, 
An anxious laborer for the Redman’s good ; 

Beside the lake, beneath the spreading tree, 

His Gospel message flowed as Truth set free. 


Here too has sat—like him of stature small, 
Great too of heart—a minister like Paul ; 

One who, o»edient to his Master’s will, 

Was studious found his duty to fulfil. 

Six times went EMLEN* o’er the Atlantic wave, 
On Gospel errands, sinful man to save ; 

And still returning from his work of love, 
Cime with his olive-branch and peaceful dove. 
Though years rolled on and outward sight grew dim, 
The lamp of Truth still brightly burned with him, 
Showing distinctly, in its searching light, 

Deeds that the actors deemed were hid in night. 
His Urim and his Thummim was with God, 

And he, obedient to his Master's nod, 

As secret feeling told him of distress, 

The sufferer’s door-sill soon his foot would press. 
Thus mercy led—and pleasantly he said 

That he “ by jobbing earned his daily bread.” 

Ah, these were luscious morsels, eat with joy, 

A heavenly relish free from all alloy ; 

Some of that bread of which the righteous eat, 
That others know not of—sustaining meat. 


Ifere too ReBEccA JONES sweet converse sought, 

With friends in unison of faith and thought; 

With both of whom in Gospel yoke she knew 

To labor as herLord and Master drew, 

Honest of purpose—ardent in reproof, 

To those who stood from duty’s path aloof; 

In public gatherings or in private hall, 

To warn the giddy of impending fall, 

Rebuke the forward—lead the fearful where 

A mighty rock did Israel’s Lord prepare— 

Instant in duty, though severe, yet kind, 

She showed the vigor of a heaven-led mind. 
(To be continued). 


* Samuel Emlen felt concerned often to look up the 
sick, weak, and halt of the flock ; and for this purpose, 
in the latter part of his life, he kept a one horse chair, 
in which he rode about “doing good,” in allusion to 
which practice he sometimes said, he “earned his 
bread by jobbing.” He died the thirtieth of Twelfth 
Month, 1799, aged seventy-five. 
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shouted, “ Hurrah for McKinley!” emphasizin 


it by hurling a water pitcher in the face of her 
sister. 








































































From A Letter of Mary Peisley to William 


Brown. 

“Surely never did nature and grace exert 
themselves in so powerful a manner, each for 
mastery, as in that awful period of time when 
the salvation of mankind was at stake, depend- 
ent on the obedience of the Son to his Father; 
when Christ was wounded for our transgressions, 
bruised for our iniquities, and the chastisement 
of our peace was upon Him; when He felt the 
terror of his Father for sin, who knew no sin; 
when the sword of God’s indignation and justice 
pierced his soul; He might well drop that em- 
phatical sentence, ‘Now is my soul troubled, 
and what shall I say ? as if He had been afraid 
to let that petition escape his lips, which nature, 
sinking under the weight of oppression and ap- 
prehension of future misery, had naturally dic- 
tated,—well befitting a son, that had never 
offended his parent, said He, ‘Save me from this 
hour.’ Grace immediately recalls the request, 
when He remembers the end of his coming in 
this prepared body, which was for our salvation, 
‘but for this cause came I unto this hour.’ What 
could be grievous to his manhood that He did 
not suffer ?—at his birth, a manger, a place for 
beasts, was his reception; nor did the ungrate- 
ful world afford Him much better through the 
course of his painful pilgrimage, for though 
the foxes had holes, and the birds of the air had 
nests, He had no place whereon to lay his head. 
Set at naught by the then visible churches and 
high professors of religion, a people who had 
received the oracles of God ;—betrayed by one 
disciple, denied by another, forsaken of them 
all, and left to tread the wine-press alone in the 
most trying hour. 

“ Many followed Him, erying Hosanna, when 
He rode in triumph, but none desirous to be his 
companions when He suffered the painful, ig- 
nominious death of the cross between two thieves, 
az a deceiver,—all his acquaintance, and even 
the women, the most tender by nature, that had 
followed Him from Galilee, stood now afar off. 
O, my soul! treasure up those things faithfully 
in thy remembrance, with this additional obli- 
gation, that all this was in part for thy sake, 
without which thou must have been irretrieva- 
bly lost in the realms of woe, a fugitive and a 
vagabond, driven from the face of thy God! 
Rejoice then in tribulation, and count it all joy 
when thou fallest into divers temptations or 
trials, for the refining of thy faith in Christ.” 


Causes oF Insanity.—The causes of insani. 
ty are predisposing and exciting. Probably the 
predisposition was strong in all these cases, byt 
as no one can tell without a trial how much eg. 
citement he can endure, and the trial may ryjg 
him if he goes beyond a safe margin, in exeit. 
ing times everyone should sleep more than usual 
and never lose self-control for an instant. Even 
in religion the man who neglects his meals and 
sings or shouts or talks to past mid-night, js jy 
a bad way. The mighty revivals of Wesley 
were managed with due caution. He went to 
bed and compelled his ministers and helpers to 
go to bed at the usual hour, and he was known 
to rebuke most strenuously those who in this 
particular would not obey him. 


aninnnesnstniindltjilpinteimnstietnias 
For “ THE FRIEND,” 

“ Under the impression of duty he committed 
to the flames all of his books, whose tendency 
was objectionable. The day preceding the 
reading of the record, in THe FRrenpD, of this 
commendable incident in the early life of our 
lately removed, beloved friend, Clarkson Shep- 
pard, the writer received a letter from one who 
had had a birth-right in our religious Society, 
and who has been for some time engaged, in a 
small way, selling second-hand articles, includ- 
ing books and pamphlets. He wrote: “The 
old year closed with novels and trashy stuff all 
burned up, so far as I knew the bad. My range 
had no other fuel for all of one day, and I ag. 
sure thee this made a very comfortable heat 
for body and mind alike. If our dear Father 
shall enable me to keep buying, this three hun- 
dred will be but the small end of lots of the 
same [demoralizing sort] coming amongst bet- 
ter gouds, for my stove’s warming.” Recom- 
mending a general exercise of this process by 
fire, not even sparing elegant illustrations and 
fine bindings where the books are evidently of 
bad tendency, the writer adds the following ex- 
tract, pertinent to the matter, from his tract 
“The Pernicious in Libraries :” 

“One cannot, it has been sagely said, ‘ take 
fire into his bosom and not be burned. Now, 
it is the spirit of judgment and of sacrifice that 
the times call for—when men shall be willing 
to ‘come out, be separate, and touch not the 
unclean thing,’ and when there shall be a readi- 
ness manifested to do, in effect, as did the con- 
vinced ones at Ephesus among whom ‘ the word 
of God grew mightily and prevailed,’ in mak- 
ing an end by fire of their ‘curious’ and enter- 
taining, but soul-destroying books. Or, as did 
at a later day those Florentines whom the seareh- 
ing testimony of Savonarola pricked to the heart, 
and who in the great plaza of their beautiful 
city, burnt in one vast heap the pernicious books 
and all the other wretched trash which they 
were conscious had been instrumental in keep- 
ing them away from their God.” J. W. 


cannvhminaiiibuareaniaiae 

“A morro button given with every package 
of ——— cigarettes.” As the cigarette trade 
rarely lays its hand on any advertising device 
except to leave a noisome imprint, it need be 
no surprise to any one to be told that the but 
tons thus exploited are very often vulgar and of 
vile innuendo in language. Some recently used 
have been simply of a political cast; others, 
though seemingly morally harmless are calcu- 
lated to encourage boldness and audacity be 
tween the sexes. In the schools at Patterson, 
New Jersey, the teachers finding that “ motte 








SELECTED. 

Toe Harvest or THE Insane AsyLumMs.— 
Every presidential campaign increases the num- 
ber of lunatics in the country. The institutions 
for the insane all expect their population to be 
augmented within a few months, from this cause. 
Protracted excitement, irregular habits, the loss 
of money in gambling bets, and in a few in- 
stances real heart sorrow at the defeat of a fa- 
vorite candidate are among the exciting causes. 
When Clay was defeated the last time, a num- 
b-r of his enthusiastic admirers lost their rea- 
son. In the few days that we spent at the Gen- 
eral Missionary Committee in Detroit we noticed 
three cases in that single State, one in McComb’s 
Township, a young man of twenty-six who kept 
up a continual shriek of “16 to 1.” Just over 
the line, in Indiana, a wealthy citizen who was 
particularly active in the work of the campaign, 
in his delirium constantly shouted fer Bryan 
and in apparently sane periods piteously be- 
moaned his fate. A young woman, a devotee 
of McKinley, was so delighted at his election 
that she leaped from the table and maniacally 
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bg button fad” was proving a powerful factor in 
ler advancing slang and vulgarity and promoting 
immorality among the children, took steps to 
nis suppress the nuisance. The assistant pastor of 
the the Roman Catholic chureh of St. V incent de 
Dut Paul, at Williamsburg, New York, seeing that 
eX. the craze had reached large proportions in his 
1in parochial school, called all the children together, 
cite and required them to hand up the obnoxious 
ual buttons. About one thousand were thus gath- 
ren ered, and after the campaign buttons had been 
nd returned to their owners, a bon-fire was made 
in of the rest.” That was the way of Savonarola. 
ley A Catholic priest also, in St. Louis, reproved 
to the young men of his congregation for their 
s to vulgarity, by calling on them to hand to him 
wn the motto buttons they were wearing. A com- 
his mittee of the Woman’s Town Improvement As- 
sociation at Montclair, New Jersey, went into 
the stores where the buttons were sold, and in 
° nearly all cases induced the tradesman to cease 
ted handling them. At Bridgeton, in the same 
ney State, when the State Convention of the W. C. 
the T. U. was held here last autumn, a resolution 
his was adopted protesting “against the manufac- 
_ ture and sale of motto buttons in cigarette pack- 
Ya ages as tending to corrupt the morals of youth.” 
rho A merchant friend of mine, in Philadelphia, 
ty, having sent me a sample book of the buttons, 
as showing that they were manufactured in New- 
ud- ark, New Jersey, the United States District 
The Attorney for that district was communicated 
all with, and the matter has been placed in the 
nge hands of a post-office inspector. Parents will 
» need to exert themselves not a little if they 
ren have any solicitude about the suppression of 
- this enemy of the home.—J. W. L. in Christian 
the Statesman. oe 
bet: Isaac Sharp and the Flask of Brandy. 
wl As I was going from London to Plymouth to 
by take the Dunrobin Castle for Africa, a friend 
and sitting next to me in the railway carriage said, 
y of “Hast thou any brandy with thee?” “ No,” I 
Cx: replied, “I do not take brandy.” He suid, 
ract “Thou art going into the wilds of Africa, and 
thy life may depend upon it.” He then took 
ake from his bag a flask of brandy and handed it 
oe, tome. I knew that he did it in the kindness 
hat of his heart, and not wishing to offend him, I 
ing took it. I was in Africa when the heat of the 
the sun was enough te make young ostriches blink. 
adi- But that was certainly not the time to take 
20n- brandy. Later in the year I was in New Zea- 
ord land, and started, with my friend — Neave, to 
ak go from Christchurch to Nelson. When we 
yo came to that wonderful pass called Porter’s 
did Pass, those who were inclined to walk were in- 
rch- vited by the coachman to do so. We met a 
ant, drover coming along with his sheep, and, look- 
iful lng up at Donald, the coachman, he said, “ You 
Oks had better stay where you are.” But Donald 
hey was in charge of Her Majesty’s mails, and he 
_ went on until we got three thousand feet above 
a the level of the sea, and there our coach stuck 
age hard and fast in the snow. One of the proprie- 
ade tors of the coach was with us, and he said, 
vice me it's no use; you cannot get on. 
be Not if I do not try,” said he. I admired his 
but- pluck and determination. We were within 
d of three miles of where we wished to go, and he 
sed whipped up the horses. They plunged and 
ers, reared and finally broke the harness, and Don- 
ae ald was obliged to give in. He kindly offered 
be me one of the horses, but, as the snow was fall- 
son, ing thick and fast, I thought it better to stay 
ytto- where I was rather than to take the risk of 





being lost in the snow. Discretion is said to be 












the better part of valor, and I believe it was 
that night. 
tains of the carriage did not meet by about three 
inches, and when we sat there and the midnight 
blast came through, it was pretty cold. 
remained there from five o’clock in the after- 
noon until nine o’clock the next morning. But 
was that the time to take brandy? Not a bit 
of it. 
of you know very well. 
through different parts of the world, carrying 
the flask with me. 
place, because had it been known that I carried 
brandy, I would have been heavily fined—that 
was in the Indian territory. To make a long 
story short, however, I may tell you that at the 
end of six and a-quarter years | met my dear 
friend. 
had already done, for the loan of the flask, and 
that it now gave me great pleasure to return it 
to him. j 
was brandy in it, but I did not know certain 
because the cork had never been drawn.— Tem- 
perance Record. 
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more than one hundred dollars for every man, 
woman, and child in the Knickerbocker com- 
monwealth, and the average amount is annually 
augmenting. The 1,732,382 depositors are all 
creditors at the rate of four hundred and twelve 
dollars apiece. More than half the people in 
the State of New York are directly interested 
in savings bank accumulations, and they are— 
almost exclusively—of the common people. In- 
dustry, thrift, integrity created these accumu- 
lations, and will preserve them at their gold 
value. Every dollar is an argument convine- 
ing, conclusive, beneficent. 

The mightiest “money power” in the repub- 
lic is in the hands of such depositors—“ the po- 
tentates of the dinner pail,” who, in banks and 
savings banks, trust and building and loan as- 
sociations, hold investments aggregating $5,- 
330,000,000, owned by 10,000,000 thrifty folks, 
whose holdings average about five hundred dol- 
lars apiece—some of them more than that sum, 
others only a few dollars. This vast army of 
plain, good-sense, excellent people hold the fore- 
most liens upon the assets of our great insurance 
companies. Out of their ranks issue the mil- 
lionaires of to-morrow. 























But I must tell you that the cur- 


We 


It would have made bad worse, as some 
Well, I journeyed on 


I was in jeopardy in one 


I said I had to thank him again, as I 


I said that 1 verily believed that there 





The Distribution of Wealth in America. 












The following interesting article from the 
Christian Advocate of New York may tend to 


lessen the apprehensions of those who have been 
evidently afraid of the accumulation of wealth 
and power in the hands of a few. 


“The rich may be growing richer. 


If so, 


and honestly, none need complain. The poor 
are not growing poorer, whatever may be the 
social injustices inflicted upon working people. 


Average wages have increased from two hun- 


dred and fifty-five dollars per annum in 1850 


to three hundred and sixty-five dollars in 1880, 
and still higher figures in 1896, and the sum of 
human comfort has more than doubled in the 
same time. 

“ Savings are larger than ever before. 


The 


State of New York presents an example of pop- 


ular prosperity more or less characteristic of all 
the States. On June 30, 1896, the Superinten- 
dent of the State Banking Department showed 
that in the fiscal year then closing the resources 
of the savings banks had increased $44,240.196, 
the amount due depositors had increased $45,- 
766,883, the number of depositors had increased 
77,955, deposits during the year had increased 
$16, 880,859, and interest credited to depositors 
had increased $1,564,458. The total resources 
of all the savings banks were $806,751,426; 
due depositors, $715,052,899; surplus (July 1, 
1896), $91,307,570; number of depositors, 1,- 
732,382; number of accounts opened during 
the year, 346,147; number of accounts closed 
during the year, 268,189; amount of deposits 
received, $215,490,558 ; amount of deposits with- 
drawn, $194,652,393; amount of interest cred- 
ited to depositors, $24,958,727 ; current expen- 
ses of the banks, $2,397,696. 

“ These figures are simply magnificent. Their 
significance is wonderful. In any other country 
they would be regarded with pride and grati- 
tude as indices of sound prosperity. More than 
one in four (twenty-six out of every one hun- 
dred) of the people in the State are savings bank 
depositors, whose money is skilfully handled for 
them at the low cost of three and one-third mills 
per dollar per year. 
what are business philanthropic institutions, sci- 
entifically guarded by legal restrictions against 
loss or wrong. 

Wealth is more evenly divided than in any 
prior era of American history. There is money 


at interest in savings banks to the extent of 





the following story: 
whom I know well, is in the habit of fetching 
from his master’s room slippers, cap, keys or 
anything he is sent for. 
errand, he did not re-appear. 
lowed, and found that the door of the bed-room 
had blown to, and that the deg was a prisoner. 
Some days later he was again told to fetch some- 
thing, and as the wind was high his master, 
after a few minutes’ delay, followed him. 
found him in the act of fixing the door firmly 


They avail themselves of 


A Wise Doc.—The London Spectator tells 
“A collie in Scotland, 


One day, sent on the 
His master fol- 


He 


back with the door mat, which he had rolled 
up for the purpose ; and, having taken this pre- 
caution, the prudent animal proceeded to look 
for the slippers. This same collie, when walk- 
ing with me, ran in front and rang the gate 
bell of the house to which I was going, so that 
I had not to wait when I arrived there.” 


ero 


A Saviye Impvutse.—In First Month, 1896, 
the city of Pittsburgh, Pa., was startled by the 
sudden fall of the Willey Building on Wood 
Street. A few moments after the catastrophe 
occurred, a stranger who was gazing at the 
wrecked structures from the opposite side of 
Wood Street entered into a conversation with 
a Dispatch reporter. He looked a good deal 
agitated and said: 

“For about five years on every week-day I 
have passed along that side of Wood Street at 
about the hour this terrible disaster occurred. 
To-day I was on my way to Fifth Avenue, and 
had reached the Chamber of Commerce Build- 
ing when a sudden impulse came upon me to 
take the other side of the street. I crossed over, 
and before I reached the sidewalk the crash 
came. Had I kept along as I was going I 
would have been in front of the Willey Build- 
ing just in time to be crushed by bricks and 
falling timber. I can no more account for the 
actien which probably saved my life than you 
can; I simply felt that I must do it, and I do 
not know that I felt even a premonition of dan- 
ger.” 
“The Lord shuil guide thee continually” 
(Isa. lviii: 11). “The steps of a good man are 
ordered by the Lord” (Ps. xxxvii: 23). “ Who- 
so is wise and will observe these things, even 
they shall understand the loving kindness of 
the Lord” (Ps. evii: 43).— Exchange. 
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THE Spirit of the Lord operating on the heart 
of man is the root and ground of religious 
growth; and experience shows that it pleases 
Him from whom comes every good and perfect 
gift, to make use of servants in his cause, whose 
eyes are not fully opened to see the mysteries 
of his kingdom. 

We have recently been impressed with this 
fact in reading the experiences of aman named 
Dalling, a minister of the Church of England, 
who labored fur a number of years in the town 
of Portsmouth, England, endeavoring to elevate 
the character of the people in that place, when 
religion and morality was at a very low ebb. 
He was a very laborious, self-sacrificing man, 
who spared no pains to benefit the poor people 
under his care, and much success appears to have 
attended his efforts; and yet his religious views 
were such as seem to us very outward, and not 
likely to be productive of much good. He was 
very high church, and appears to have placed 
his chief dependence on daily masses, and the 
partaking of his congregation in bread and wine 
over which he had said the prescribed formula. 
His case is an illustration of the fact, that it 
sometimes pleases the Almighty to bless the 
lubors of those who are in a state of partial 
blindness, where there is a sincere desire to 
promote his cause. 


A letter from a valuable Friend in one of 
the country districts of New York Yearly Meet- 
ing relates the following incident: 

“Some ten or more years since, during our 
Quarterly Meeting, two of our members were 
sitting on our porch singing very loudly. It 
was trying to my feelings, I told them I was 
pleased to entertain them, but did not approve 
of their singing. And I am well satisfied if 
those who were not in favor of it being prac- 
tised in our meetings had raised their voices 
against it; the condition of our Society would 
have been much better than it is at present [in 
this matter] as well as [in respect] to other de- 
partures from consistent Quakerism.” 

We have introduced this extract, in hopes 
that it may impress on the minds of others, the 
importance of maintaining a faithful testimony 
to our principles and practices, The word of the 
Lord that came to the prophet Ezekiel, was that 
if he did not declare the warnings that were given 
him to communicate, the blood of those that 
perished should be required at his hands. Does 
not a measure of similar responsibility rest upon 
those in our day, who, through timidity, or 
other unworthy motive, fail to uphold the 
standard of truth and righteousness ? 


Corrections.—The Friend who sent us the 
manuscript copy of the poem “ Midnight Mus- 


ings,” printed on page 196 of THe FRienp, 
writes to us that the author’s name is Hadfield 
—not Hatfield ; that in the last line of the first 
stanza “ brightest ” should read “ lightest,” and 
that the word “loved” should be inserted be- 
fore “ones” in the first line of the tenth stanza. 
SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 

Unitep States.—A treaty for the settlement of the 

Alaskan boundary was signed in Washington on the 


3lst ult. by Secretary Olney and the British Ambas- 
sador, 


Many prominent citizens have signed a memorial 
to the United States Senate, urging the prompt rati- 


fication of the proposed arbitration treaty between the 
United States and Great Britain. 

In 1890 the Senate of the United States and the 
House of Representatives adopted the following con- 
current resolution: “ That the President be and is 
hereby requested to invite from time to time, as fit 
occasions may arise, negotiations with any Govern- 
ment with which the United States has or may have 
diplomatic relations, to the end that any differences 
or disputes arising between the two Governments, 
which cannot be adjusted by diplomatic agency, may 
be referred to arbitration, and be peaceably adjusted 
by such means.” 

The United States debt statement shows a net in- 
crease in the public debt, less cash in the Treasury, 
during First Month of $15,078,725. Total cash in the 
Treasury, $858,553,910. 

The following United States Sentators were elected 
last week: Republicans, John C. Spooner, Wisconsin, 
and George F. Turner, Washington. The last named 
is of free silver proclivities, and is a Populist. Silver 
Republican, John P. Jones, of Nevada. Populists, 
Joseph H. Earle, South Carolina, R. Harris, Kansas 
and Henry Heitfelt, Idaho. 

The fusionists in the Oklahoma Legislature have 
passed a bill prohibiting gold contracts in the territory 
and also one abolishing the militia, declaring it to be 
“the instrument of a corrupt central government, used 
to protect corporations and oppress the people.” 

The New York correspondeat of the Public Ledger 
says: “Much has been written concerning ‘Greater 
New York,’ bat few have any conception how great a 
city it will be. Only London will exceed it in popu- 
lation, wealth and business. Its area will be 306 
square miles or 194,840 acres. It will have an esti- 
mated population of 3,430,000. Its bonded debt will 
be $216,481,593. Its annual tax budget will exceed 
$55,000,000. The assessed value of its real estate 
(New York, Brooklyn and Staten Island) will amount 
to $2,507,091,000. Its parks and park lands will com- 
prise 7336 acres, not counting several noted roadways, 
such as the Harlem Speedway and the Coney Island 
Boulevard, which are under Park control. The city 
will have seven bridges across the Harlem and one 
across the East River. Another East River bridge has 
been started, and one across the North River is pro- 
jected. There are thirty-three different ferries. The 
forty-five lines of street railway carry 792,000,000 pas- 
sengers every year over 464 miles of track. There 
will be upwards of sixty exchanges and other com- 
mercial organizations. There are 218 banks and 
banking institutions in New York and Brooklyn alone, 
and the clearings of the Clearing House aggregate 
$28,000,000,000 a year. The big city will transact 
considerably more than one-half the foreign commerce 
of the country. These statistics give some idea of the 
immensity of the new city for which the charter has 
just been completed.” 

During 1896 the big Anaconda copper mine in 
Montana, earned a profit of $4,000,000, the output in 
that year being 107,000,000 pounds of copper, nearly 
500,000 ounces of silver, and about 15,000 ounces of 
gold. More than $1,000,000 was spent in improve- 
ments. 

The 350 savings institutions in Massachusetts had 
1,340,668 depositors at the close of last year, with 
$453,220,257 to their credit. 

The snow storm of the night of the 27th ult. was 
general throughout this State, and from six to ten 
inches of snow fell. A high wind prevailed and the 
country roads were badly drifted. In several instances 
trolley roads have been obliged to suspend the run- 
ning of cars,as the cuts on their lines are choked with 
snow, 

Advices from the Cheyenne Indian Agency, in South 
Dakv ta, state that, as a result of the recent cold wave 
“three Indians froze in their tents, and a number of 
others will die from the effect of theexposure. Thous- 
ands of head of cattle perished in the storm, and 300 
were found dead in one place,” 

George B. Roberts, President of the Pennsylvania 
Railroad Company, died on the 30th ult., at the family 
homestead, at Bala, where he was born in 1838. 

Deaths in this city last week numbered 556, which 
is 108 more than the previous week, and 57 more than 
the corresponding week of 1896. Of the foregoing, 261 
were males and 295 females: 107 died of pneumonia ; 
72 of consumption ; 49 of heart disease; 34 of diph- 
theria; 23 of old age ; 22 of apoplexy ; 18 of paralysis ; 
17 of nephritis ; 15 of Bright’s dise.se; 14 of cancer ; 
13 of convulsions; 13 of inflammation of the brain ; 11 
of marasmus; 10 of bronchitis, and 9 from casualties. 

Markets, &c.— U. 8. 2’s, 96 a 98; 4’s, reg., 111% a 
112}; coupon, 113; new 4’s, reg., 122$ a 123} ; coupon, 
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123} a 124} ; 5’s, reg., 113} a 114; coupon, 1143 all}; 
currency 6’s, 102 a 106. . 

Corton.—7/;c. per lb. for middling uplands 

FEeEp.—Spot bran ranged from $11.00 to $12.00 per 
ton for winter in bulk and $11.00 a $11.50 for sprin 
in sacks, 

FLour.—Winter super, $2.65 a $2.90; do., ext 
$3.00 a $3.30 ; Pennsylvania roller, clear, $4.20 a $435. 
do., do., straight, $4.35 a $4.50 ; Western winter, clear 
$4.20 a $4.35; do., do., straight, $4.35 a $4.50; do, 
do., patent, $4.60 a $4.80; spring, clear, $3.75 a $3,99- 
do., straight, $4.10 a $4.30 ; do., patent, $4.35 a $4.50: 
do., favorite brands, higher. City mills, extra, $3.15 
a $3.40; do., clear, $4.15 a $4.40: do., straight, $4.49 
a $4.60; do., patent, $4.65 a $4.90. 

GRain.—No., 2 red wheat, 87 a 874e. 

No. 2 mixed corn, 26 a 264c. 
No. 2 white oats, 23 a 234c. 

BeeF CaTTLe.—Extra, 4} a 5c.; good, 4} a Age. 
medium, 44 a 48c.; common, 4 a 4}c. " 

SHEEP AND LAmBs.—Extra, 4} a 43c.; good, 3$.a4e, 
medium, 3} a 3}c.; common, 2} a 8c; lambs, 4a5he 

Hos.—Best Western, 5} a54c.; com., 5 a S}e.; State, 
4} a de, 

Foreicn.—The Globe, commenting upon the modi- 
fication of the arbitration treaty, says: “The Foreign 
Relations Committee of the United States Senate has 
left the treaty meaningless, and it would be discredita- 
ble to the common sense of the Senate if that bod 
should approve the treaty as it has been altered.” 

The Pall Mall Gazette says : “ The committee is doing 
its best to make hay with the treaty. It has not dared 
to brave public opinion in withholding its approval 
absolutely, but it has left the treaty without value.” 

It is semi-officially announced that if the negotia- 
tions for an arbitration treaty are resumed between 
France and the United States it will not be until the 
Anglo-American treaty is definitely concluded. 

It has been estimated that the subscribed capital of 
the brewing and distillery firms in the United King- 
dom amounts to £250,000,000, while the market value 
of the shares is nearly double that amount. 

Spain’s national debt is nearly $2,000,000,000. 

The production of amber last year in Germany was 
about 440 tons, or nearly 100 tons more than in the 
previous year. By far the larger portion of the above 
quantity is put out by the two mines of Palmnicken 
and Kraxtepellen, belonging to the firm of Stantien & 
Becker, while the smaller portion is obtained by dredg- 
ing and searching the shore of the Baltic Sea. 

A draft of the reforms demanded by the Powers in 
Turkey has at last been presented to the Sultan 
through Baron Calice, the President of the Ambassa- 
dorial conferences. The Sultan is to govern through 
his Ministers, and not through the palace functionaries 
and the administration of justice is also to be reformed, 

An official report shows that there have been 43% 
eases of the bubonic plague in Bombay and 3,257 
deaths, and 694 cases and 644 deaths from the plague 
in Karachi. Thoroughly reliable and independent In- 
dian advices concur in stating that relief will be re- 
quired for about 3,500,000 people before the famine 
abates. the period of relief extending to Ninth Month 
next. Noboly attempts to forecast what will happen 
if favorable rains fail to fall in the famine districts ia 
Seventh and Eighth Months next. 

Twenty-five thousand four hundred and seventy- 
eight immigrants arrived in Canada during 1896, as 
against 25,571 in 1895. Of these 8,643 went through 
to the United States, as against 6,954 the previous 
year. 


NOTICES. 

Frienp’s Institute Lyceum.—The next regular 
meeting will be held at 140 N. Sixteenth St., Sixth-day, 
Second Month 5th, 1897, at 8 o’clock, P. M. 


Frrenps Teacuers’ Assoctatron will hold its 
next meeting at 140 N. Sixteenth ‘Street, Phila, the 
13th instant, at 11 a.m. The hour has been changed 
from 2 p. M. to 11 A.M, so that teachers and those in- 
terested in education might have an opportunity to 
hear Dr. M. G. Brumbangh, the noted lecturer on eda- 
cational topics. The subject of the lecture will be an- 
nounced later. All interested in education are wel- 
come, and should not miss hearing Dr. Brumbaugh. 

Wo. F. Overman, Business Manager. 


Westtown Boarptnc Scuoon.—A stated meeting 
of the Committee on Admissions will be held at 
Fourth and Arch Streets, on Seventh-day, the 13th 
inst., at 10 A. M. Jno. W. Brppxe, Clerk. 
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"WILLIAM H. PILE’S SONS, PRINTERS, 
No. 422 Walnut Street. 





